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IT’S A GREAT DAY FOR YOUNG MEN IN AMERICA, 


O THE YOUNG MEN out over the country who are making a stir, 
raising Ned, kicking up a row, doing stunts, raising the wind, and 
otherwise keeping the excitement going, JUDGE offers greeting. it is the 
day of young men, and the only way a young man can make himself felt 
is to get up a yell, turn somersaults, throw 
up his heels, and cavort like a colt, free, 
unleashed, untrammeled, in the wide pas- 
tures of politics. There is young Mr. 
Colby of New Jersey, whose antics are 
making the old war-horses snort with dis- 
may. There is his confrére, Mr. Record 
of Jersey City, whose defi, hurled at Sen- 
ator Dryden and the “ machine,’’ has 
caused a shudder down the spine of the 
state from Hoboken to Mullica Hill and 
from Bergen Point to Bivalve. Brother 
La Follette, though not a youngster in 
years, is young enough in sheer friskiness 
to put all Wisconsin by the ears. And 
look at Sherbie Becker of Milwaukee! Did 
ever a callow youngster get up a prettier scrap? And behold the brood of 
world-fixers, the dream-hosts of the new chivalry, the stirrers-up of wrath, 
the muck-rakers, the socialists, they who will not let us be bad, however 
much we like it and want to be! Then there’s young Wadsworth at Al- 
bany. Indeed, why not include the high priest and chief prophet of them 
all, the Moses of strenuosity, himself still a youth, President Roosevelt? 
It is the age of young men, and it’s their turn to howl. 

















7 * > 
A NEW YORK poet has been’ robbed of $5,000. Where, oh, where, did 
he get it? PEE 


Miss BERTHA KRUPP, worth a little matter of $150,000,000 or so, has 
picked out a poor man fora husband. Bertha is the right sort of 
a girl. 
. . . 


MODERN MAN BECOMING A BURROWING ANIMAL, 


THE SUBWAY and tunnel habit has come to stay. Civilization seems 

to have become possessed of a frenzy to burrow. Once a river was 
an invitation to inventive genius to sail across it. Next it was a challenge 
to bridge it. Now it is a dare to dig a hole under it. The East River, the 
North River and the Harlem River have been under-bored. No sooner is 
one tunnel proposition approved than a dozen more are brought to the 
front. Philadelphia and Camden will shortly greet each other in under- 
river caverns. Boston and Chicago are 
tunneled and subwayed. Just now these 
mole-like industries are approved because 
they constitute a sort of commercial ro- 
manticism. The thought of darting to and 
fro “electrically through the bowels of the 
earth, unimpeded by surface obstructions, 
pleases the imagination and gratifies our 
vanity of power. But these frail subter- 
ranean tubes are beginning to sag and 
crack already. Which suggests that it 
may turn out one of these days that the 
craze for burrowing was energy misdirect- 
ed and money wasted. But since it may 
take a half century to arrive at this con- 
clusion it won’t matter much either way. 

















Moreover, from our metropolitan experience, as far as we’ve got, a subway 
or a tunnel is such a splendid thing to kick about that they may be counted 
as a great beneficence while they last. 





A PRAGUE professor is able to read by the light of a sausage. Wonder 
if it was shipped from C—ca—o? 
> 7 > 


LONDON burglar has profited by Sir Conan Doyle’s Sherlock 


Holmes. He has robbed a bank exactly as Sir Conan Doyle told 


him to. 
7 * . 


‘THE Cleveland plan of reading poetry to prisoners is a great success. 
The prisoners wept and promised never again to do anything that 
would get them into cells. 


THE American people do not feel any the worse toward Mr. Rockefeller 
that he said good-bye in a cheerful spirit and took leave of his native 


land kind of natural like. “ee 


SCHOOLS OF MATRIMONY FOR THE ENGAGED. 


A SCHOOL for engaged couples is a suggestion that comes from Eng- 

land with the indorsement of the Bishop of Ripon. Where in all the 
world is a preparatory school in matrimony so urgently demanded as in this 
free-for-all republic of ours? Marriage is our one industry which runs wild. 
Whatever is learned about it is learned by chance. Now, what is needed 
is a training-school where the engaged young man may go and be instruct- 
ed how to be a dutiful, a winsome and a 
cheerful husband. Likewise, havea school 
for the engaged young woman. The term 
of the course would have to be much 
longer than for the young ‘man, because 
she has so much more to learn. There is 
a tendency abroad to overload youth with 
the experience which comes only from liv- 
ing; to teach beforehand things which 
ought not and never can be learned before- 
hand. But this should not stand in the 
way of this school of matrimony. Con- 
sidering all the things a young woman 
ought to know, and sooner or later must 
know, if she is to be efficient in the busi- 
ness, we would suggest a course something 
like this: Five years for a sort of primary and preparatory study; five 
years to master the business of cooking; five years for dressmaking and 
home-keeping; ten years in learning how to manage a husband; ten years 
devoted to the whole subject of babies and the rearing of children; then a 
post-graduate course of fifteen years in the related subjects of home-sci- 
ence, the home and politics, the home and the church, society, and the 
club. After such a course girls would be not only qualified to be wives, 
but they would be first-class angels. 























> ” 
YOUNG WOMEN warranted to keep house for husbands earning ten 
dollars a week is the latest. It ought to be a great go. . 
. * : 


WE ARE pleased to note that at a caucus at Pawhuska Mr. Bacon 
Rind got the nomination. Congratulations, Bacon. 
: oa * 
FYEN the government free seeds are a fraud. Think of asking for red 
clover and finding when too late that Uncle Sam has given you a 
** parasite plant dodder,”’ or “* yellow trefoil.” 
. > . 
LOUISVILLE, as the result of certain temperance longings, tried one 
Sunday face to face with the town-pump. It had such a depressing 
effect, it appears, that Louisville has not been heard from since. 
* > > 
HAT’S the matter with Europe, anyway? Bombs in bouquets at 
wedding-parties, bombs in girls’ hair, bombs in bread, bombs in 
coal-scuttles, under czars’ chairs! Some day we shall look toward Europe 
and Europe won’t be there. 
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He—“‘ Yes. 


FINNIGIN FILOSOFIZES. 
INNY an unfair person sits down t’ a square deal-table, be hivins ! 
Prisidint Roosyvelt simply don’t loike th’ idee av usin’ th’ muck- 
ra-ake fer th’ muck’s sa-ake, thot's all. 
Minny a man wid th’ proice av a good male in ’s pocket don’t 
know where th’ nixt male 's comin’ frum. 
They’s more dyspiptics anxious t’ be hungry than they is hungry 
min na-adin’ t’ be fed, an’ tis less satisfyin’. 
Most av th’ wa-ails av fear lest Roosyvelt git th’ prisidincy ag’in 
comes frum thim thot has reasons t’ be afeerd he will. _ s. w. cuuman. 


IN CONFIDENCE. 
6¢] KNEW,” he declared, “that we were meant for each other from 
the very moment I first saw you.” 

««T knew it,” she replied, ‘‘ long before that.” 

«© You did ?” . 

««Yes. I may tell you now in confidence, since we're engaged 
and it’s all settled, that mamma has been mapping out our accidental 
meeting for three months.” 
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THE GIRL WHO THINKS SHE CAN SING. 
Sue—‘‘ You say that parrot knows more than most humans ?”’ 


He knows enough not to try to sing with that voice of his."’ 


APPROPRIATE, 
KOLB and Oates were rival candidates for the office of governor in 
a far southern state, and in the campaign ‘‘cobs”’ and ‘ oats” 
were the emblems of the opposing factions. During this time Colonel 
Jones, a prominent politician, died, and on his coffin was laid a sheaf 
of wheat to typify the ripe old age to which he had arrived. 
‘« How appropriate !"" exclaimed young Mrs. Snow at the funeral. 


‘« He was such an enthusiastic Oates man !” 


THE MAN WHO IS AHEAD. 

ALMOST every newspaper you pick up you are pretty sure to find 
a lot of gush about the man behind the counter and the man be- 
hind the gun; the man behind the buzz-saw and the man behind the 
son; the man behind the times and the man behind his rents; the 
man behind the plowshare and the man behind the fence; the man 
behind the whistle and the man behind the cars; the man behind the 
kodak and the man behind the bars ; the man behind his whiskers and 
the man behind his fists ; and everything is entered on the list. But 
they've skipped another fellow of whom nothing has been said—the 
fellow who is even, or a little way ahead ; who pays for what he gets, 
whose bills are always signed. 


























SUMMER. 

CENTED — Tad Ton =e He’s a blamed sight more impor- 

Summer's | ( tant than the man who is behind. 

_— All the editors and merchants, 
Salubrious, / , and the whole commercial clan, 
a Gy are indebted for existence to this 
Sieshen, \ honest fellow-man. He keeps us 
Sadly all in business, and his town is 
—— ; ts 9 a | never dead; and so we take off 
Secluded ’ our hats to the man who is ahead. 
wd gis MISTAKE. 
So $ First spirit—* Well, how do 
Sy” = } you like the place? I used to bea 
Sipping \ : reporter when on earth, and” 
a Second spirit—“Gosh ! 
ay \ then I’ve come to the wrong 
Summer place. I thought this was 
Sights % ~ heaven.” 
Seem i, . - 
So a 
— 22 sf) you dote on your 
Surroundings AND YET HE IS HAPPY. " kin-folks ?” 
So ‘* Sometimes | think | have more troubles than any otter man on earth. “Relatively speaking, 
Serene. “Nonsense! Look at Thompson. He’s got a wife, an automobile, and a sure eases 


WILLIS LEONARD CLANAHAN, system for beating the races.”’ 














JUDGE likes to devote himself each summer 

to some great undertaking that will be 
useful to the people. It will be recalled that 
last summer we sent a man to discover the 


North Pole. He discovered it, 


JUDGE BEGINS A GREAT SUMMER CENSUS TO DISCOVER HOW 
MANY HONEST PEOPLE ARE LEFT IN THE UNITED STATES, 


corporations, and business enterprises suspected of having great for- 
tunes. We are especially eager to reach moneyed men. Our eye is 
fixed searchingly upon every man who has a dollar. Politicians and 
those guilty of wishing to be president will be subjected to a most 





and discovered at the same time 
a fact that will forever throw a 
wet blanket on polar exploration, 
viz., you find the North 
Pole you lose it right away again, 
unless you stay there and hold 
In that case the world 


when 


on to it. 
loses you, and there you are. 
Every pole-hunter has to choose 
whether he prefers to be lost 


JUDGE proved 





between these alternatives— 
to the world or have the pole lost to him. 
to the world last summer that even if you find the pole 
there is no way to make it stay found. 

The exposure at the pole is frightful ; but the United 
States has beaten it in the past eight months. No simi- 
lar period of exposure is recalled by anybody. Every- 
body has been exposed. Even the government free seeds 
have disappointed us, and red clover, franked right and 
left by obliging congressmen, has risen up out of the earth 
as an earnest, muscular weed, to point its accusing pistils 
and stamens at us and hiss through its clinched teeth, 


‘You are a fraud! Everybody and everything is !” 





And now the deadly muck-rake has passed over us. 
It is the time to inventory 
JUDGE is only too 


We are all here yet, but sore. 
the remains and see where we are at. 
glad to step in at this juncture and direct the post-mor- 

tem. Every man wants to know whether we are dead or alive, wheth- 
er we are all rascals, and if so why and to what extent. It is time for 


the great muck-rake census and midsummer search for the Pure, the 





JUDGE 


is now on. 
Please fill 


Untainted and the Unsmirched. This census 
will attempt to show just how many honest folks are left. 


in the following blank and return at once : 





/,/; —— , herewith inclose $1.00 and 
declare that J am thoroughly honest, and, so far as I 
know, IT am the only person living who is. Tt is un- 
derstood that my dollar is sent as an evidence of 
good faith, and that if it is proven that Jam not 
é 
honest Lam to relinquish all further claim to it, If ZI 
am found to be perfectly square, it is understood that 
my dollar is to be retained to pay the expense of this 
census. In either case, and in any or all cases, it is 
herewith understood, stipulated and agreed that I 


don't get the dollar back. 


Pe Ge ON cd eneeecdees bones 











The public is cordially invited to become interested in this cen- 


sus. Special inducements offered to officials of all trusts, societies, 








No similar period of exposure and muck-raking was ever known. 


careful scrutiny. All those favored with the appellation of ‘*« magnate” 
should. get in on the ground floor of this census. We wish especially 
to know how many (if any) of them remain in pristine honesty. 
JUDGE will give green trading-stamps to all who 
certify that they are honest and inclose a dollar 
to prove it. 
N. B.—Persons not entirely honest, but possessing a dollar, may 
enter this census by using a nom de plume. 
Notice.—Are you honest ? Send one dollar and tell us in twenty-five 
Those giving the worst answers will be treated ac- 
All others in a similar manner. 


words why. 
cordingly. 


HAD MATRIMONIAL LOOK. 

Weary Willie (reading ‘‘ad.”)—** ‘Man wanted to chop wood, 
bring up coal, tend furnace, take care of garden, mind chickens and 
children * ’’—— 

Frayed Fagin (groaning) 
—¥‘+Gee ! dem matrimonial ad- 





vertisements make me tired.” 


HE DIDN’T. 
7 HAT do you think of 
W Hamfatte as an 

actor ?”’ 

**T don’t.” 

«« Don't what ?” 

‘« Don't think of Hamfatte 
as an actor.”’ 


EPIGRAMS. 
ABiLity is good ; stay-bility 
is better. 

Concentrate ! 








Use a rifle, 

not a shot-gun. a ; 
The poses of to-day are a 

the ex-poses of to-morrow. al. 
Every man needs a wife, 








either as a balance-wheel or as JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 


FLORENCE ROCKWELL, LEADING LADY WITH 
RICHARD MANSFIELD FOR THE PAST SEASON. 
We look upon your face, miss, and 
we feel a kind of awe, 

And doubtless you would like to 
know the reason. 
Well, you're the only leading-woman 
that we ever saw 
Who led with Richard Mansfield 
a whole season. 


a drive-wheel. 

Bullheads won't rise to a 
trout-fly. Select your bait ac- 
cording to the fish you want. 

Youth looks at life through 
rose-colored glasses; age re- 


gards it through blue goggles. 


ERNEST NEAL LYON. 
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A VERY UNUSUAL SUM- 
MER TALE. 
|" WAS at a summer resort 
in Rhode Island, that state 
long noted for having more 
capitals than any other equal 
given space, always excepting, 
of course, one of George Ade’s 
fables in slang. She was a 
bewitching summer blonde and 
he was a tall, dark, distin- 
guished -looking young man. 
They were very much in love. 
The man told the maid of the 
enormous wealth of his father, 
described his fine position in 
society, and spun fine yarns 
about the European trips on 
which they would go when 
they were married early in the 
fall. 

In due time the young lady 
was the proud possessor of a 
diamond ring of forty-candle 
power, which she sported on 
her engagement finger. Every 
fair night the loving couple 
could be found gazing at the 
stars from one of the numerous 
rustic summer-houses on the 
spacious grounds of the sea- 
side resort. Here are a few 
stars for you to gaze at, gentle reader, while we rally the forces for 


the finale : 


+ + + * * * * * 


A bewitching blonde sweeps majestically into the dry-goods de- 
partment of a large store in the metropolis. Even a cursory examina- 
tion is sufficient to satisfy one that she is our heroine of the seashore. 
Behind the counter stands a tall, dark, distinguished-looking man. 
WHO IS THAT MAN? You lose. We philopenaed you that time, 
dear reader, It's dollars to spring poems you thought the man was 


the hero of the summer at the seashore. But he isn’t. ‘No, sirree. 
The blonde is visiting the dry-goods store to purchase her wedding- 


trousseau. This latter dark man is a clerk. Another constellation : 
* * * * * * 

Late in the fall, when the sad sea-waves were hopscotching over 

the ocean-bar at the watering-place, and the Mamie Taylors and Gin 
Rickeys had got a change of venue from the bar of the summer hotel 
to bars in the city, our summer girl and summer man were married. 
They lived happily ever after. You didn’t think they were going to— 
The soft tales the man whispered into the maid's ear 
This is an unusual but 


_ * 


now, did you? 
about his father’s wealth were the goods. 
truthful story of a summer girl and summer man. Do you believe it? 


Cc. M. BALDWIN, 








EXACTLY. 
Rassit—‘‘! guess this is what you might call a hare’s-breadth escape, eh ?”’ 





SELF-PROTECTION, 
eeu say your wife is a 

poor cook ?” 

‘« The worst ever.” 

‘And yet you say that 
you eat all of everything she 
prepares for the table. How 
can you do that if she can’t 
cook ?”’ * 

‘Great earth, man! if I 
don’t she will use up the scraps 
in some of those how-to-utilize- 
left-overs dishes, and that will 
be my finish.” 


AFRAID THEY MIGHT. 
6¢]F YOU come out to our 
place we'll treat you like 
one of the family,” the farmer 
had said to the prospective 
summer boarder. 

He had gone on that cor- 
dial recommendation and was 
spending his first night under 
that hospitable roof. 

Before he went to sleep 
he heard the old man cuss his 
wife, who gave him a mighty 
good imitation of a tongue- 
lashing in exchange ; he heard 
the old man administer the 
barrel-stave treatment to one 
of the boys, the mother spank a good-sized daughter, while two other 
of the children engaged in a rough-and-tumble fight as the finale to a 
loud-voiced quarrel. 

Before the morning light had lent its glow to the east the summer 
boarder had arisen and hiked hence, leaving orders for his trunk to 
follow. 

He was afraid they would begin soon to ‘treat him like one ot 
the family.” S. W. G. 
NO INTERMISSIONS. 
¢¢LJOW are you, Mary?” I inquired cordially of my last summer's 

washerwoman, who was the pride of the Cumberland Moun- 
tains. ‘* And how is John ?” 

‘*He’s dead.” 

‘*Dead? Too bad! 
pathized. . 

‘« No-o; I's married. 


So you are a lone widow again ?” I sym- 
I keeps married.” 


THE CLOSE OF THE SERVICE, 
7 HY does she always go to church just as the people are about 


to come out ?” 
‘« Because she only cares for the clothes of the service.” 
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BEFORE AND AFTER. 


This is the way our house looked every evening for the month following 
the installment of our new suburban electric-lighting plant. 


And this is the way it looks since we got our first bill. 
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AN IRISH STEW. 















































Mrs. Ftynn—‘‘ An’ phat are yez carrying aff th’ shtove fer, Moike ?”’ 
Mr. Frynn—‘‘ Oi’m goin’ t’ hock ut, so’s t’ buy something t’ cook on ut, ye fule!"’ 


THE DIARY OF JULIUS. 
(Being certain /ragments dug up from beneath the ruins of the ancient Roman forum.) 
Januarius 15th. 

S I was walking along the street near 
the Porta Desgrossius this morning 
I met my old friend Spurius Bogus. 
His face wore the look of a hired 
mourner and his mouth hung down 
at the corners. 

‘Hello, Spurius!” 
‘Wherefore the look ?”’ 

As his eyes fell upon me they 
filled up with tears. He grasped my 
hand, and for a moment his utter- 
ance was choked by hard, dry sobs. 


said I. 


‘«Jule,”’ he sobbed at last, «I’m 
up against it!” 
‘*What is it?’ I asked, grow- 





ing cold with horror. ‘Has there 
been a meeting of the insurance commis- 
sion ?”’ 
‘*Worse than that!” 
‘«The papers are onto me.” 
I gasped. 
‘* Why don’t you resign ?” I whispered with white lips. 
‘*I can’t!” moaned the poor wretch. 
ready done it for me.” 
Mechanically we went in and ordered two chalices of the same. 
‘«At any rate,” I said, as I felt the comforting glow follow the 


he groaned. 


‘© The commission has al- 


first drink, «* you have three years’ salary banked.” 
‘“Yes,”’ gulped Spurius Bogus ; ‘‘ but next year I was going to 
raise my salary to seven million sestertii and then buy the Campagna 





and turn it into a private golf-links and hire Nero for my valet. But 
now—now "’ 
Human nature could no longer witness such sorrow. Silently I 


turned and left the place, leaving my poor friend alone with his 
misery. 


LOWELL OTUS REESE. 


MUSINGS OF A MARRIED MISANTHROPE. 


OVE at first sight is usually an optical illusion. 

Marriage on a small salary is one sort of a labor union. 

The Lord created women and women created fashion-plates. 

Some weddings can be explained on the theory that misery loves 
company. 

Wives like an indulgent husband, but not the kind that indulges 
too much. 

Fools and women pushing baby-carriages will rush where angels 
fear to tread. 

Man is a creature of circumstances and his wife is a creature of 
his circumstances. 

The bargain advertisements to women are something like the 
‘« dope-sheet ” to men. 

Women may be angels, but the husband who neglects his wife 
may soon find out that angels have wings. 

A weak woman can weep herself into privileges that her square- 
jawed sister couldn’t demand with an axe. 

Here ’s rank injustice: It only costs three dollars to get married, 
and it costs $300 to secure a divorce afterward. 

Talk about our self-made men! How about our home-made 
women who use pneumatic pads and upholstery ? 


PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 


QUIETING HER FEARS. 


¢¢]F I could only be sure,” sighs the girl, ‘* that you are not merely 
infatuated with my—with my beauty !” 

‘« Listen, Gladys” earnestly pleads the young man. ‘‘I love you 
because you have a noble nature and a pure young heart. Not only 
that, but what weighs ‘more than all else with me is that your intelli- 
gence is so much higher than that of the ordinary woman. I feel that 
in you I have found my equal in intellect; that both of us have the 
same high aspirations ; that we are akin in ambition and aim, and 
that it is these qualities which make us affinities. Out upon these 
purblind men who can see no charm in a woman unless she have the 
vanishing attribute of mere beauty! No; to me you are ”’—— 

‘* But,” she interrupts hastily, ‘‘ you do think I am pretty, don’t 
you ?” 
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TS poems of sentiment are again the vogue. 

The ballade that touches the heart, that 
sings itself into the soul, is in demand. Some- 
thing like this, for example, will make the or- 
dinary vaudeville audience weep : 


OUR HAPPY HOME, 
A SONG OF THE FIRESIDE. 
Our home is very happy now, 
And mamma’s blithesome song 
Of sweet, contented peacefulness 
Is heard the whole day long. 
Us children run about the house 
And raise a perfect gale. 
Our home is very happy now 
Since papa went to jail. 


Refrain : 
Since papa went to jail, aha! 
We never have a row, 
And we are glad 
They've collared dad, 
For home is happy now. 


When papa used to come home jagged 
And thump dear mamma blue, 

And every time he got a chance 
Would lick us children, too, 

We thought such conduct after while 
Became a little stale ; 

But home is very happy now 
Since papa went to jail. 









= 
Warr — 


qui 


~<Wilpy atte, . 


Songs that go back, back, ever so far 


“back, are sure of applause. What tenderer 


theme, for instance, than mother’s diamonds ? 
Suppose we put it this way : 


MY MOTHER’S DIAMONDS. 


A JEWEL SONG. 


Looking backward through the memories of happy 
childhood years, 
There is, glowing like a star of recollection, 
An event that in the past, as in the present, causes 
tears 
And stirs my filial soul with dear affection. 
It was at a dinner-party, where there was a brilliant 


jam 
Of civilians and the army and the navy, 
That, reaching ’cross the table for another slice of 
ham, 
Dear mamma lost her diamonds in the gravy. 
Refrain: 
Oh, glittering gems and jewels rare, 
I think I see you hiding there 
Among the gleaming treasures of old Davey, 
And mamma so embarrassed that 
She didn’t know where she was at 
While fishing for her diamonds in the gravy. 


I can see the gay assemblage of the diners all around 
Through the vista of the years so far extended, 
And it seems that I can almost hear the softly-splash- 


ing sound 
Of the dropping diamonds, rich and rare and 
splendid, 
As they fall into the brimming dish of dark and 
greasy stuff 


Which had carelessly been left there by a slavey, 
And it fills my soul with sadness, for the luck was 
mighty tough 
When mamma lost her diamonds in the gravy. 


But the popular song goes back farther 
than this—back ,to the woods, to the mines, 
to Baltimore, where childhood had its earliest 
joys, its silliest griefs, its dandiest times. Try 
this on the aforesaid vaudeville audience and 
see it bring them down : 


CHILDHOOD MEMORIES. 
A SONG OF FILIAL SENTIMENT AND RETROSPECTION. 
Oh, happy were my childhood days, 
With never thought of care, 
Although I had to wash my face 
And sometimes comb my hair ; 





But never were there happier times 
For me and sister Meg 
Than peeping through the knot-hole in 
Dear papa’s wooden leg. 
Refrain: 
Oh, happy times. oh, happy times! 
The same we’ll never know, 
For papa and his wooden leg 
Passed up long years ago; 
Ago, ago, 
Passed up long years ago. 


Sweet moments of our joyous youth, 
No fairer can there be 

Than those of childish innocence, 
With hearts so light and free ; 

And though I live a hundred years, 
For that glad time I’ll beg, 

When peeping through the knot-hole in 
Dear papa’s wooden leg. 

But not only for lightness and gayety 
does the V. A. long. There are those touch- 
ing interludes when it wants to laugh and 
weep at the same time. The popular song 
can be counted on to do this at any time of 
the day or night. There are laughter and 
tears in the trail of every popular song that is 
sung. The following, for example, would 
probably make more people weep than laugh. 
The very title is tearful. Glance at it: 


PARTING. 


SONG OF FAREWELL TO FRIENDS WHO ARE DEAR. 


Farewell, dear friends! ’Tis hard to part— 
The parting gives me pain ; 
And it is harder, for I may 
Not see you all again. 
My wandering days are past and gone— 
Good-bye, old Tom and Bob. 
I’m going home to wifey now, 
For she has got a job. 
Refrain: 
Home again, home again, 
Home again to Sue. 
She’s got a steady job at which 
She earns enough for two. 


My soul is sad this parting day, 
And, boys, I can’t forget 
The roads we’ve walked, the dogs we’ve dodged, 
The dry days and the wet. 
But our companionship must end— 
Good-bye, old Tom and Bob. 
I’m going home to wifey now, 
For she has got a job. 


MADAME BERNHARDT’S STORY OF THE AMERICAN STAGE-HAND AND THE MESSENGER-BOY. 


MADAME SARA BERNHARDT takes a 

keen interest in everything American, 
and never tires of relating the amusing inci- 
dents of her starring-tours in the States. On 
her recent sojourn in New York she told the 
following story to JUDGE: 

‘overheard a conversation not long ago 
which to me was very amusing and brought 
out clearly the American sense of humor, 
your knack of repartee, and also demonstrat- 
ed your indifference to conventionalities and 
your utter scorn of red tape. I have with me 
on my tour quite a retinue of helpers, includ- 
ing maids, valets, secretary, property-woman, 
wardrobe mistress, stenographer, managers, 
and soon. I name these members of my suite 
in order that the joke my be explained. One 
day, in a certain thriving city where I was 
playing, a message was delivered to me at the 
theatre, and the messenger-boy Was instructed 
to wait for an answer. The message was first 
given to a young American stage-hand who 





SARA BERNHARDT. 


stood nearest the stage-door; then it was 
handed to a maid, and so on until it reached 
my manager, and in due course, but by a 
very indirect route, it came to me. The an- 
swer was returned, and, oddly enough, went 
by the same roundabout way back to the 
American stage-hand who had first received 
it. I overheard him exclaim, « What's tfis ?’ 
My attendant explained that it was the an- 
swer to the note delivered one hour and three- 
quarters before to madame, and added, 
‘Where is the messenger-boy who was to 
wait for it ?? « That boy !’ exclaimed the young 
American stage-hand. Then he promptly 
added, ‘Why, that boy has grown up and 
gone into business for himself since then !’” 


SEQUENCE. 
UCH by a little phrase is meant ; 
In jest some wise old thinkers spoke— 
Full oft a man on pleasure bent 
Is later on through pleasure broke. 
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ENGLISH IN JAPAN. 

One can find food for humor in a short 
tiksha ride about Yokohama, by observing 
he peculiar wording of signs displayed 
infront of shops. Following are a few 
gmiliar ones which may be seen on the 
main streets, or neatly printed on cards 
in windows and over counters : 

«“ The One Prices Store.” 

“ Milk and Dairy Parlor.” 

«: Shoe and Boots Maker quickly.” 

« Flowers Bulbs and Seeds Artists.” 

« All kinds of Birds and Beasts Mer- 
chants.” - 

« Japanese Restaurant properly served 
to Europeans.” 

« We seek your pleasure to display fine 
silk and embroidery.” 

«Yokohama First Class Laundry. 
Washing Europeans our specialty.” 

«We manufacture smoke for destroy- 
ing of the fly and insect.” 

«“ We develope amateurs promptly, and 
printing neatly. All photography cheap.” 

“[. Takasatsu, Tailors and everything 
furnishings for the gentleman. Our styles 
are made in London."— Zhe Badger. 


THE KANSAS EDITOR. 


The editor of a Kansas country paper 
has found a way of persuading the delin- 
quent subscriber. It was quite accidental. 
He had borrowed a rifle recently, and he 
started up the main street of the town to 
return the weapon to itsowner. The de- 
linquent subscribers got it into their heads 
that he was on the warpath, and every 
one he met insisted on paying what he 
owed him, One man wiped outa debt of 
ten years’ standing.\ On his return to his 
office he found a load of hay, fifteen bush- 
els of corn, ten bushels of potatoes, a load 
of wood, and a barrel of turnips that had 
been brought in. All the country editors 
are now trying to borrow Winchesters.— 
New York Tribune. 





ONE REASON FOR LIVING IN TOPEKA. 

“ Where did you learn the Lord’s Pray- 
er?” asked an Atchison Sunday-school 
teacher of a little girl. 

“T used to live in Topeka,” said the lit- 
tle girl, «and I learned it there.” 

“ Now, let me hear you say it,” said the 
teacher to the next little girl. 

‘‘I don't know it,” said the next little 
girl; “I never lived in Topeka.”"—Xansas 
City Fournal. 


NEW BUSINESS. 

An undertaker in a town out west has 
opened an automobile agency as a side 
line—thus laying himself open to the sus- 
picion that he is trying to increase his 
business.— Somerville Fournal. 


QUITE so. 


“Some women only want a husband 
for a background.” 

“And they are the kind that like to 
shift the scenery at frequent intervals.”— 
Louisville Courier-Fournal. 


Evans’ 
Ale 


is constantly growing in popu- 

lar favor as a Summer Beverage 

among the Great Army of Pleas- 

ure Seekers, because it is 

Refreshing, 
Appetizing, Satistying, 

Easy to Get, 

Easy to Serve, Always Ready. 
No Sediment. 

It adds a zest to a Picnic lunch 

that imparts happiness and en- 

joyment to the occasion. 

Knocking around won’t hurt it. 


No sediment—that’s why. 
Any Dealer will supply it. 
























A WASTED LIFE, 


There is a man in Pennsylvania who 
never saw a baseball game. Tempo de 
fortitudo. 

He never saw a baseball game, 
Nor on the bleachers sat ; 

He never saw a good home run, 
Nor sluggers at the bat. 

He never called the umpire down, 
Nor never tried to root ; 

He never was a fan at all, 
And full of wind to Loot. 

He never saw the local club 
Rise up and tie the score ; 

He never saw a finish that 
Made visitors feel sore. 

He never saw a southpaw work, 
Nor backstop throw to third ; 

Amid the cheers that rent the air 
His voice was never heard. 

He never hustled for a car 
To take him to the park ; 

He never wended his way back 
At night or nearly dark. 

He hasn’t had much fun, I wis, 
His life has been a blank ; 

A dreary place, this world, to him 
Who’s not a baseball crank. 

—Birmingham Age-Heralad. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


WE MISS THEM. 


One thing can be said for the insurance 
companies under the old extravagant 
management. They gave away good 
blotters.— Somerville Fournal 





A GOOD COMBINATION, 
Whether or not it is true that content- 
ment is better than riches, they make a 
first-rate gombination.—ZExchange. 





THE DOCTOR’S WIFE 
AGREES WITH HIM ABOUT FOOD. 

A trained nurse says : “In the practice 
of my profession I have found so many 
points in favor of Grape-Nuts food that I 
unhesitatingly recommend it to all my 
patients. 

‘It is delicate and pleasing to the pal- 
ate (an essential in food for the sick) and 
can be adapted to all ages, being softened 
with milk or cream for babies or the aged 
when deficiency of teeth renders mastica- 
tion impossible. For fever patients or 
those on liquid diet I find Grape-Nuts and 
albumen water very nourishing and re- 
freshing. This recipe is my own idea and 
is made as follows: Soak a teaspoonful 
of Grape-Nuts in a glass of water for an 
hour, strain and serve with the beaten 
white of an egg and a spoonful of fruit- 
juice or flavoring. This affords a great 
deal of nourishment that even the weakest 
stomach can assimilate without any dis- 
tress. 

‘“My husband is a physician and he 
uses Grape-Nuts himself and orders it 
many times for his patients. 

“ Personally, I regard a dish of Grape- 
Nuts with fresh or stewed fruits as the 
ideal breakfast for anyone—well or sick.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

In any case of stomach trouble, nervous 
prostration or brain fag, a ten days’ trial 
of Grape-Nuts will work wonders toward 
nourishing and rebuilding, and in this 
way ending the trouble. ‘ There's a rea- 
son” and trial proves. 

Look in packages for the famous little 
book, ‘‘ The Road to Wellville.” 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 


| CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
| should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 


renowned 


SOHMER 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 
SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. Sth Ave. 22d St. 














Here’s joyousness and health, caught at Nature’s 
font, and held imprisoned for your delectation in 


s 
Spring Water 
the pure, sparkling table water that holds the World’s 
Highest Awards for purity and goodness. 


Hiawatha Spring. Company 


The booklet, “It’s What’s Inside,” sent free. 


Distributors, 


Lf 


Minneapolis New York 






































jaWatha 


Order Hiawatha today 


Lewis [0 Para Coun 


Chicago St. Paul Duluth 
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AVAILABLE} The PRUDENTIAL. 












It may be converted into a temporary or a life income for 


the beneficiary. 


at annual interest. If drawn in cash, the proceeds may pay 
for a house, or a farm, or educate the children, or in fact, do 
anything that ready money will do. 

What other asset is unshrinkable in value, or can serve 
sO many immediate uses ? 

Write for rates at Your Age to Dept. N. 

You may be surprised to 
learn how little a policy will 


cost you 


ThePrudential 


Insurance 


of America. 


Incorporated a8 a Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, 
President. 
































A LIFE INSURANCE ; 
Policy in 


It bears the Company's Guarantee 
that it will be paid immediately upon 
becoming a claim, a time when the 
family is usually in greatest need. 


AT MATURITY 


It may be left in trust with the Company 








THE 
PRUDENTIAL 
HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 


Com 
oe GIBRALTAR 





Home Office: 
NEWARK, W. J. 
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ABSOLUTE PURITY 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


And in time 
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An artificial 
Will rise 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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You Can Tell a Truscott— You Can Trust One 


Ita original cost is no higher than inferior makes; its | corns and bunions. 
maintenance much lower. The automatic control saves | h feel on: 
gasoline, wear and tear, time, trouble and expense. The | "€W Shoes feel easy. 
owner of a Truscott is always sure of running his boat at | callous, 
will, for his own and his friends’ pleasure, Send stamps 
for catalogue. Our quarterly, * The Launch,” is Free. 
TRUSCOTT BOAT COMPANY, Dept. 472, St. Joseph, Nich. 


stamps. 





sted, Le Roy, N. Y. 
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As a little child he lay 


Had an artificial mother 
And artificial aunts, 


Into artificial knickerbockers. 


And an artificial college 
Went this artificial youth 

After artificial knowledge ; 
And he loved, artificially, 

An artificial maid, 


And an artificial braid. 


They are dw 
In an artificial home, 


They dine on many 
And artificial fish 


And they fight their dyspepsia 
With artificial pillets. 


To the artificial life 
Of this artificial man 
And his artificial wife. 


And the artificial daisies 
Will nod, 


Abbott’s Angostura Bitters are noted for their 


SUCH IS HUMAN NATURE. 
“To the average moderate drinker,” 


other moderate drinker looks a good deal 
like a lush.”"—£xchange. 


= SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen’s Foot-Ease, a powder. 
ing, nervous feet and instantly takes the sting out of 


swollen, tired, aching feet. Try it to-day. Sold 
by all Druggists and Shoe Stores. 
Don't accept any substitute. 
package, also Free Sample of the FOOT-EASE Sanitary 
CORN-PAD, a new invention, address, Allen S. Olm- 


ARTIFICIAL LIFE. 


ificial crib, 
ificial milk 
ificial bib, 


they put him 


ial school 


ficial blush 


\Ason— 


Wre only winskey, that proces a compare, 
quaxarieed analysis on each kevern, bottle. 
See back \abel ! 


That's Allt 





elling to-day 


A LONG-DISTANCE ROUND. BUBBLES, 





broth Then 


1 fowl 


The wine says the rest. 





ficial porch Bill—“ 1 want to get Secretary Taft's} A woman shouldn't jaw her husband 
wore ear. Do you know how I can get around | any more when he has the mumps. 
And an artificial dome : y § ) P 
And an artificial fireplace, him ?” | | The long and short of it sometimes js, 
iled in artificial blue ; Fill—« By walking about a mile."—| can you draw a long breath ? 
re artificial, — Yonkers Statesman. | Don’t think you see (crow’s) feet and 
, | . a . . > ras 
And the rugs are, too. lines in her face.—Philadelphia Bu/letin, 
If you drink champagne because it’s good, | San Aamo 
ha: a 7 a ER 
An artificial dish You're sure to drink the “« Brotherhood. 100,000 BRICKLAVERS waned ne 
. : 7 But if you drink it for a bluff, Francisco. We teach you in few weeks. Union card 


guaranteed. Free catalogue. 
COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. Chicago 


imported is good enough. 
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come 


tombstone 
above the sod, 


nod, nod. 
Newark News. 
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It cures painful, smart- 


Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight or 
It is a certain cure for sweating, 


By mail for 25c. in 


For FREE trial 





MAUD MULLER UP TO DATE. 


‘* Where are you going, my pretty maid ?"’ 

** | really can’t tell you, kind sir,"’ she said. 

** Since the magazine probers are gayly turned loose, 
The milk trust, perhaps, will be next in the noose. 
Conditions are changed since I worked for ‘Ma’ Goose.’ 


, 








BLADDER. ‘ 
Relieves all $ 
Discharges ing 
24 HOURS. 
Each 


capsule bears the ¢ 


260) 
: 


Beware of 
Bold by all druggists. 


counterfeits. 
rTrTrTYrrrrFfeereerfree'TTTTT,"7 7 ™ 


7TyrrTrryryrTryrYrYrYrYrYrYrYreYrYryYrYrYryryr. 
ROM E I KE’S Press Cutting Bureau will 

send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your frends, | 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
roo notices, Hanrvy Romeaixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 

ialty. Bleed Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 





















on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Book Free. 


‘COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Til, U. S. A. 
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the question of Sup 


We have spent 
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hotels 


The main point of beer, like everything else, is SUPERIORITY of QUALITY. 


We use only the best materials money can buy. 


You will find MILLER HIGH LIFE BEER for sale at all first-class 


+HGH LIFE 


mpagne of Bottle BEER 














HIGH LIFE Beer and compare it with any other brand, and 
eriority and Quality will be settled for all time. 


fortunes to obtain, and are still spending large sums annually to. 
‘PERFECT PURITY.” 










and clubs and on dining cars and steamships.. 























ss 7 Fe k_ 


Mi 









A STRIKING COINCIDENCE, 
oetey Mr. Gotsum—* Maria, how long has 
that young Smoothley been coming here 
to see Nellie ?”- 

Mrs. Gotsum—* Let me see. You re- 















“See America 








member when the papers published that & : » 

story about your having sold a gold mine , First 

for half a million? Yes? Well, as pine but first of all see 

nearly as I recall it, that’s the time when | YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL 





he began coming.”— Chicago Tribune. 
. ad . PARK. 















It's America’s first scenic and recreation region, the place to go to for a week. a mont. 
In need of something for indigestion? Take or the season. Enjoy the finest coaching trip in America and the study of wonderful 


Abbott's Angostura Bitters. At all druggists’. natural phenomena. See “Wonderland” while en route to the great Puget Sound 
Country on summer rates Ore-Third lower from St.Paul and Minneapolis than usual. 


The Round Trip tor § | X T Y DOLLARS 





Famous 
Punch Recipe 


















WARM. 
“e 75. 
a igi "— a eae May Roxiley (at the telephone)—* That | Write for ~natitantie = and full information. 
Four loaves sugar; sliced orange you, Jack? You know you promised . Three Transcontinental 





: le and a few cherries. you ‘d speak to father to-day ?” 
ond pineopyte and 0 fe Fack Lovett—“ Yes. I—er—spoke to| 


One large cube of ice; pony of him this morning at his office.” \\ Including NORTH CoAST LIMITED 
cognac; pony of curacoa; pony of May Roxley—“Oh! What did he *\ VIA 
apricotine; one split carbonated say ?” | i Northern Pacific Railway. 
water, one quart Fack Lovetti—" Why — er— I didn't . ' s A. M. CLELAND. General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 
wait to hear all of it."—Zhe Catholic! % 


nd ( ( >) ORS Standard. 

mn, 

_ ° POOR COOK. 

s, Impjeual Bacon—* Did your wife ever take cook- 
san TRA 


rd ing lessons ?” 
; Ghampagne Egbert—* Oh, yes.” 

i Bacon—* Did she ever make good ?” 
a Egbert— No, not very good,” —£Ex. 


At the exhibition of the California Fruit- 
Growers’ Association, at Chicago, the Sohmer 
Pianos were chosen in preference to all other 
makes, thus again showing the high estimation 


in which these popular instruments are held by 
9 ‘ the public. 
Pears’ Soap is the == 


MOTHERS, 


great alchemist. Women Fimmy —“Gee! I've got the best 


mother in the world ; she don’t make me 
. wash my face but once a day.” 

are made fair by its use. Fohnny —* Huh, that ain't nothin’! 
My mother don’t never cut her pies in 
less’n four pieces.” —American Spectator. 


Trains Daily 













































Sold continuously since 1789. 

















FOURTH-OF-fULY NUMBER 


The 
Adirondack Movntains — 


Are now about the most central of all the An 
. great resorts. They have through Pullman 


L; 
sleeping cars from New York, Philadelphia, ntensely 


Boston, Buffalo and Niagara Falls, via the Patriotic pr oposition 
Will publish an 


NEW YORK Independence-day double number 
G “ a L With all the proper accompaniments of 
ies Colors, fireworks, and powder. 


A night’s ride takes you from any of these This number will be dated July 7th 

places to the center of the mountains in time And will be for sale on 

f i + 

or breakfast next morning All news-stands Monday a.m., Fuly ad. 
For a copy of “*‘ The Adirondack Mountains and How to Reach Them,” which is No. 20 


vf the New York Central Lines’ “‘ Four-Track Series,” containing a fine map of the Adirondack All copy for this number must be in hand 








Mountains and adjacent territory, with useful information in regard to hotels, camps, lakes, 
ivers, etc., send a two-cent stamp to George H. Daniels, Manager, General Advertising 
Department, Room 24A, Grand Central Station, New York. 


“Fune 22d at noon. 





C. F, DALY W. J. LYNCH ; ~— 
| Passenger Trafic Manager Paenger Trafic Manager || Vo better medium for publicity. 
New York Chicago 








Fudge Company, 225 4th Ave., N.Y. 

























Don’t Strop 


YOUR RAZOR 


et: 
the razor that 
is always ready 


















The Gillette is te 
ly razor » whic 
the blade be el 
Actual or light chaving, and tack blade well 
Size give an average more than 20 


shaves without touching a 
strop—in fact, you forget that you 
ever a strop. 


a? oubl>-ecleed blades with each set — 
asceptic none resharp- 
ened; when dull, throw away as a 


w & used pen. 


FACES: Tiiple Silver-Plated Set with 
p * $5.00 ; Standard Combination 
wi 


brush id 
Se in having bh ont stick soap in 
10 Double-Edged Blades, 50 cents. 
Sold by le Drug, Cutlery, 
ae ating a, Cutlery, and Hard- 


Gillette Sales Company 
263 Times Building, - - New York 


illette 


OPPING NO HONING 








Safety 
Raz oF 








SUGGESTION. 
Every time a man goes through the lace 
department of a big department-store he 
thinks of some particular girl— Zz, 
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Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers 














@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper’s Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the stock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mott reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 

q Buy a copy of “‘Leslie’s Weekly’’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly”’ for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
stocks and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 
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A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE COMPANY, New York 


SUMMER HOMES 


IN GREEN HILLS OF VERMONT AND LAKE CHAMPLAIN 
Terims 64 to 610 per week. 

New trains between Boston, New York, Springfield and 
Vermont pointa. Asgood as any on the continent. 

160 page illustrated brochure mailed free on receipt of 6c. 
in stamps for peetaen. 

Address A. ECCLESTONE, 8S. P. A., Central Ver- 
mont Ry., 885 AA. ay, New York 














MR. BAER’S(?) POEM. 


Two little poems have been a source of 
amusement among 
| New York. They were first given to the 
| public eye by a prominent railroad officer 
| under the title, «All Welcome There,” 


one by George F. Baer, and the second 
by John Mitchell. 
Mr. Baer is here given, with the question 
of its authorship still unanswered : 


All his life in a union mine 

He ’d earned his daily bread ; 
They buried him in a union grave 
When the union man was dead. 


He had a union doctor, 
And he had a union nurse ; 
He had a union coffin, 

And he got a union hearse. 


And then he went to heaven, 

But to stay he didn’t care ; 

He kicked because he said that some 
Non-union men were there. 


He went down to the other place 

And produced his union card ; 

Then Satan threw an earnest face 
_ And studied good and hard. 


And then he laughed ; his hands did rub 
Till you 'd thought he ’d never stop. 

‘* Lord bless your soul,” said Beelzebub, 

‘* Why, this is an open shop.” 


The answer, credited to John Mitchell. 
whose authorship is likewise unconfirmed, 
reads : 


A strong-minded person named Baer, 
Who is handling his coal with much care, 
May find when he dies, 

To his pain and surprise, 

That his coal is not wanted down there. 


THE NAME OF MENNEN 


1s associated with toilet powder as no other name ever 
has been, because its perfect purity has set a standard 
for the world. It is known the world over, and is used 
with confidence wherever it is known. In order that 
the purity of the powder may be protected, and Men- 
nen’s box be a guarantee of Mennen’s Powder inside, 
Mennen’s Borated Talcum is now put up in a dox that 
locks. It locks the powder in, and locks the pirates out. 
It is a box that cannot be re-filled without mutilating the 
package. 

Mennen’s Borated Talcum has won the esteem of 
those who buy it and the trade who supply it, by its per- 
fect purity and absolute uniformity. In the nursery it is 
supreme, because it is sanitary as well as soothing. ty 4 
the chafing of children, nettle-rash, prickly heat, etc., 
is healing as well as comforting. 

Mennen’s Borated Talcum claims the first place on 
every toilet table by reason of its multifold usefulness 
and its absolute reliability. Its superiority is vouched 
for by leading medical authorities. 

People who judge powder by the price and think it’s 
better because it costs more, would be surprised to know 
that many of the powders which sell so high, cost the 
dealers only half what Mennen’s Borated Talcum costs. 

For this reason imitations are pushed and forced on 
yes by dealers because their profit on them is much 

larger than on the genuine article. Purchasers of Men- 
nen’s Borated Talcum, the original, have absolute pro- 
tection against fraud and imitation in the new non-re- 
fillable box. If it’s Mennen’s Box, it’s Mennen’s Pow- 
der. If it’s Mennen’s Powder, it’s the best that’s made. 





The best place for 


Rest RecTedlion or Recuperalion 


at this season is 


ATLANTIC CITY 








and the new Fireproot 


CHALFONTE 


is especially well equipped 
to supply the wants of those 
who come to secure them. 
Write for Illustrated Folder 


and Rates to 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


08. 82, uM, ry 3 jamey 4 Stree 





Branch * treet, New York | 
ALL KINDS or An MADE TO ORDER 


@ CALIFORNIA— 





The Leeds Company 


On the Beach 


Always Open 


railroad officers in | 


and are purported to be signed, the first | 


The poem credited to} 





















"Our old and faithful friend, 


We are glad to see you." 
— Shakespeare. 
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Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


SOLE »PRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 














































Bos—*‘ Percy ate two broiled lobsters and didn't get out of the house for two weeks.” 
EtHEL—‘‘ Couldn’t digest them ?” 
Bos—‘‘ No; couldn't pay for them and the waiter nearly killed him !"’ 
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1 Penalty 1( 500 Dollars { 


and imprisonment for not more than two 
. > years is imposed by the United States on any 
4 person who shall re-use or refill a bottle 
ti our Rye or Bourbon Whiskey without 
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gram ~ destroying 
the United 
States Treas- 
ury — - 
ment’s Green 


Stamp. 
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Y SENATE WING OF CAPITO: BunDING 


mny Broo 
\ STRAIGHT 
iskey 


ad 
h Ai c’ BOTTLED IN BOND 


\} N\\itermottied in its pure, honest, natural state es to the lav passed by U. S. Congress 
and signed by the President (March 34, 1897). The. S. yee A Dept's Green Stamp seals 









every bottle of Sunny Crook which proves that it is bottled and sealed under the direct 
supervision of Gov't Officials. Sunny Brook is the only Whiskey ewarded Prize and 
Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. For sale everywhere. 


. SUNNY BROOK mpc = CO., Jefferson County, Ky. 
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4 DAYS FROM NEW YORK__By NEW YORK CENTRAL LINE! 


OR BOSTON 
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To brand a beer “pure,” but 
actual purity means to double 
the cost of the brewing. That 
is how we attain it. 

Schlitz, beer is brewed in absolute 
cleanliness, and cooled in filtered 
air. Then it is aged for months 
to avoid causing biliousness, then 
filtered through white wood pulp. 
Then every bottle 1s sterilized. 
That is why Schlitz is unique 

e for its 

[) purity. 
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Ask for the Brewery 
Bottling. See that 


the cork or crown ts 


branded Schlitz. 


The Beer 
hat Made Milwaukee Famous 
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1. Mr. Buixensturrer—‘‘ My frient, if you vill get dese cikars der gus- 2. Customs INSPECTOR-~‘* You haf somsing to deeclaire, is it not ?"’ 


toms droo for me you shall have one box for yourselluf. Ve are nearly Nervy Nat--‘‘! have nothing whatever to say. Im in Paris on 
to Baris."’ private affairs, and | decline to be interviewed My convictions on the 

Nervy Nat—‘‘In the language of the people, you're on! I've just tariff questions are unalterably the same. | am not a candidate for office, 
about run out of the perfectos old Lord Bucktooth gave me. I'll see you and | don’t wish to be annoyed by you newspaper Johnnies." 


later on the outside." 





























? 
3. Customs inspectror—‘' Aha! you smuggle. Vat it is you conceal, 4. CusToMs INSPECTOR—*“‘ Mille tonneres! ze tabac trust!"’ 
dog of a foreigner ?”’ Nervy Nat—“* You don't mean to tell me that those cigar-boxes were 
Nervy Nat—‘' No, it is not a dog; it is, if you insist in your highly under my coat? Well. what a relief! By Jove! isn't that remarkable? 
indelicate examination, my spine. It buckled on me this afternoon riding I can never tell you how much obliged | am. If it hadn't been for you | 
in your barbarous railway-carriages. It is sad, is it not?" would still be thinking my steel construction had-warped on me. Joy— 


oh, delicious joy!"’ 
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5. Mr. Buixensturrer—‘ For der luf of bock-beer, all my cikars!" 6. Nervy Nat—*“ Have a cigar!" 
Nervy Nat--‘‘ You see, he admits they were his. Officer, do your 










duty!" 
of re inspector—‘‘ Aha! you confess. You sweendle ze répub- COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


tancaise, eh? Théophile, summon ze sergent-de-ville!" 






